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charlady. I insisted that one was necessary, con-
sidering it wrong for him to do menial household
work* In spite of vocal disapproval on his part, a
charlady was installed, and the batman hated her,
coming to me with tales of her laziness, carelessness,
and general unsatisfactoriness* She departed, and
two others took her place* The third remained,
for the batman at last realized that I meant what I
said*
Being fond of gardening, I got down to putting
things in order, and soon plants sprang up and
bloomed in an astonishing manner* It was, how-
ever, looked upon by acquaintances as being ex-
tremely odd on my part that I should do my own
weeding and such-like things, when everyone else
employed a local gardener to do it for them* When
engaged on this work in the front garden, passing
friends would leer, some even halting to pass rude
remarks*
Speaking of rude remarks, no sooner did it
become known, which was instantly, that I had
taken a house and was living on my own, instead of
staying in the mess in the bachelor quarters, than
tongues began to wag* What was said I never
learned, but I know my action was regarded with
the highest suspicion, and I should not have been
at all surprised to have learned that I was holding
unseemly orgies, so unmentionable as to be only